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MOBNINO BT

MEACHAM & WILGUS,

t VBLIMHMBM AXB VBOPMIMIOBB.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES
One oodt. one rear, etrlotly eaah la d- -

UM
Oae six months I'.W
Ho eubeorlptiona taken on Una and all papers

tupped whn ant.
Una oopy traa to any ona sending na It

y arly eaaa ubesrlben. i

fSsfEgSfal

Absolutely Pure.
Thia powder new ?ar.e, A marrl of

purtty, it rem nth aud whulnMomannM. Mora
otmomlnal Uian tht ordinary atnda. And can-

not lw wild in oomju'iutou wlih lite multitude
of low tent, ihort weiglit alum or phoi.ti(ile

Hold only in cnnn. ROYALrnwituni. CO.. 104 Wall 8t. S. Y.

BUSINESS CARDS.

Jee. A. Yaanf, at. D. Jno. A. Onnn, af. D,

Drs. Young & Gunn,

HOMCEOPATHISTS
IIOriCINSVILLE, KY.

Office Cor. 9th Main.

A. P. Campbell,
DENTIST,

HOPKINSVILLE. - - KY,
e OPKBAIINO A SPECIALTT.

Office overM. Fraukel & Sons',

DE2TTXQT,
e Bla Prareoaloauel BerTleee to U

Piiltllo.
Oltice over Bank of Hop-

kinsvilie, Cor 8th and Main Sts.

Hopkinsvilie, Ky.

Dr.LN.VAUGHAN,

OFriOKi South Main St., Ona Square
Vrom Puoanl Hotel. Mer

Dr. Ultra oaioa.

HOPKINSVILLE, - KY.

Dr.G.E.Medley
Offers hit Professional Sorvicos to
tlx Public

Odea eer Kally'a Jewalry Stare, Ho.

NORTH MAIN BTHEEr. , aut

VV. M, FUOUA, M. DJ

Physician and Surgeon,
HOPKINSVILLE, , '

KENTUCKY.
Offlc Court St. Rffttdtneaoat Mil.

T.R BELLAMY,
JoTd Brick Layer

MANTEL ANI OBATR 8KTTINQ
A BI'K IALTV.

.eiideaea Narlh Maia Street.

HOPKINSVILLE, KY.
JanT-l-

BBTI-EB- L

Female College.
A Boarding School for Young Ledlea.
Tbe .print aeealon wil pea on Monday,

Jan. 18th, and oontlum 10 wef kl. Klfrtit

or Information apply to

J. W. BUST.
Tele No. I. BopklntTllla.
Rant. --1t.

Andrew- Halt,
DIALEB IB

Granite and Marble
arniTTTufniTmn ...

IlUJMUlVlIjlNlO

COR. VIRGINIA AND EIGUT

8TREETS,
HOPKXNSVILLE, KY.

Kot.-l-i- y.

New Barber Shop!
Y0UNB& BANKS, PROPS.

B. NINTH ST. NEAR MAIN.

HAIR-CUTTIN- C

All done In the , Latest Kanhlon 'JHatWno.
lion
U0il

ruron Wantlnn Unotl anil Reliable

PIPJ, STOEII or ACCIDENT INSUHANSS

On oany ami I.llwrrtl Terms, will do
well to nitllon

D. IIICS3
. IJ5Sllll.Af.CE AGENT.'

Ofllca i ovar Bnnk of UoplclnaTllla.
HOPKiNSViLLI IT.

Look over your Bupply of Job
prliitng and boo If you ara not short
of ometliing', It o, bring your ordor
around and get job that you will be
proud of.

Adventures of Tad ;
? OR n ' r

HAPS 4HD MISHAPS OF A LOST SACHEL.

A Story for Youna and Old.

BY FRANK It CONVERSE,

Author o ppfk Adams," "blowh Out
io BaV 'Taol aHAiroK," Era

ICopyriqMii, IM, by D. lothrop 4 On., mii
JvtlUlui bl Sptelat Amuyment.

- CHAPTER
Tnd know iHidiinj; almut pluylng' a

trout, and If he had it would have mndo
no tlifl'urcnro, owing to his primitive
fishing tmkli'. llo pulled vlgnrously;
so did the trout, and "Bnnp!" went the

mad frenzy of excitement,' with three-foui-U-

of the rod in his hands, dnno
ing madly on the rocks ,

s

joo wiui equitl to the situation.
Dropping his own polo, he made a dire
fur I ha broken fragment, which woe
floating In sight. Gathering the slack
line curcfully in his hands, a vigorous
tug knifed high and dry the largest
trout ever caught in Mill brook.

'There!'1 Joe exclaimed, as Tad re-

garded his prize in an amazement too
deep for words, "you've caught the one
real trout you've wanted to now, I
guess wo'd better bo getting homo,
without doing any more 1'ikMii."

"All right," returned Tad, mourn-
fully, "but you caught him, after all,
Joe." But Joe stoutly asserted that
Tad hookiid him first, while ho Joe-o- nly

helped to bring the. big fish safe to
land. And, in the diacuiwion of the ex-
citing episode, the walk homo was ac-

complished iua surprisingly short time.
Tad's big trout was bilked fur sup-

per, and it was generally agreed by the
four who partook thereof that the flavor
was particularly hue. Tad himself se-

cretly thought he had never iten any
thing so delicious lu his whole life.
But it is not unlikely that the knowl-
edge that he htiuHuu uml furnisiiud Utin

important adjunct to the evening meal
gave it an additional relish for Tad.

By this time Tad had begun to feel
very much at casd with these quiet.
home-lik- e people. - As thpy gathored
about the open with its
smoldering back-lo- g, after the

were cleared away, jind the big
kcroseiie-lara- p was lightm!, he ojicned
bis heart to their kindly questioning
mid spoke freely of his past life. There
was really litllo or nothing to koep
back, for, as I havn said, thanks to the
memory of his mother's teachings and
a natural uprightness of character, Tad
had escajied the evil ways which a
liomelins, friendless boy is so apt to fall
into, ami, though be had faults iu
abundance, he was, on tho whole, a
more upright young fellow than many
whose surroundings and advantages
hod been far more, favorable than
Tad's. ,

" So vou're to beirin ship's duties to
Miss Smith o' Monday eh, Tad?" re
marked the Captnin, thoughtfully, to
break a little silence which had fallen
upon the group.

" Yes, sir,'' was the reply, ' and I
do hoje she'll likn me."

" felio 11 be hard to suit it she don t,
returned Mrs. Flagg, flicking her net-die- s

emphatically together as they
flashed in and out of the meshes of a
bluo yarn Bock that she was knitting
for the Captain. J1 or tho good lady,
whoso heart was large enough to take
in at least half a dozen motherless boys
and girls, had begun to regard Tad
with considerable favor.

" I know she'll like you," said Tolly,
confidently, as she looked np from the
fascinating pages of ' Little Women,"
which she was reading for the first time,
while Bounce slumbered peacefully In
her lap. ,

" You Just go on and do your duty
nnto Miss Smith nccordin' as you'd
have it done to you. Tad,"' remarked
the, Captnin, oracularly, " and you
needn't have no fears. Miss Smith,"
continued Captain Flagg, with upraised
finger to command attention, "is a fe-

male that's had a tempestuous v'y'ge
in life, as it were, of evory re-

lation she had, which has gone to make
her a bit cranky; butsho's good-heart-

and and once you got iuto
her good books, you're always thero."

"They say she's got a han'sum prop-

erty that her folks left her somo-wher-

nigh ten thousan' dollars," Mm.
Flagg observed, in a voice indicative of
considerable respect for tho possessor
of such wealth. For in l(ixKrt the
person with an unencumbered estato
and a thousand dollars was "well-to-do- "

ho who had five thousand was well
off; whilo tho owner of ten thousaud
dollars was regarded in the light of tt
millionaire - - "

CHAPTER X.

fin t. anlly..ln mnmlnff Whf.11

Tad, having opened his eyes to the
glad sunlight which streamed In at tho
cast window of his little room, began
tn mill hifl riYnwav lileiis tj.trnt.her. h
remembered that it was Sunday.

"'ineyu want iuo w go w cimrcii,
and I don't look decent,'.' thought Tad,
disconsolately! with a glance in the di-

rection of tho chair where ho had
placed his threadbare clothing tho
night before.

But what was this? A partly worn
suit of serviceable tweed cloth tho
very counterpart of that in which Joe
Whitney was arrayed when he sprang
aboard the "Mary J.," hung over the
chair-boo- And that was not all. In
the chair itself lay all the other cssoia-tial-s

of a boy's toilot, neatly folded,
even to a coarse whito linen collar, a
whisp of black neck-ribbo- a pair of
but little used Inco-n- p boots, and a

iseeoud-liVB- " oti-n- lint. ' --

Scarcely able to believe the evidence
of his astonished eyes. Tad slipped out
ot oca ana procceuea to ihviwuk.
On the top of tho pile Was a bit of pa-

per, whereon, in an irregular, boyish
scrawl, wore written the words: "to Pay
for rn.ikin' Miss smith think you was
deef and playiu i was abare.J. Whit-

ney." '
AlUit Tad had ijuue tombed on the

previous evening, Mrs. Flagg slipped
over to Denoou Whitney's, and ably
seconded by the special pleadings of
Joe, succeeded iu enlisting the full sym
pathies of the family in bcluilf of shab- -

Tad. Joo s wr.rdrobo was
overhauled, and a selection made, re-

sulting in the surprise to Tad which 1

have mentioned, t
'Well, he's what I call a nlce-loo-

lng boy," was Mrs. Flsgg's inward
Comment, as Tad, with hair neatly
combed And face and hands scrubljed
till they fairly shone, came shyly down
stairs dressed In his new suit.

Polly smiled upon him approvingly;
the Captain remarked that he didn't
know' about taking such n dandified-lookin- g

chap to church along of such
pliiiu-drcss- fidks as tlio Flagg famllyi
and Mrs. Flagg gave him a motherly

"That's so much like Joe," laughed
Polly, as the display of the paper which
Tad had found with his little gift
necessitated an explanation of Joe's
previous performances. . '

'.'Always roniember.i,. Tad,", coun
selled the Captain, with a grave shake
of the head, as they sat down to Ihe
table together, "what Solomon says
about A wise son mnkin' a glad fatiior

and and he that is not warned
thereby is not wise," concluded Captain
Flagg, whe was sometimes a little hazy
in the correctness of his quotations.

After breakfast, the Captain read a
chapter from the New Testament aloud.
making comments upon the text, lor
the edification of Tad and Polly, who
listened with respectful attention- - And
then, after awhile, at tho summons of
the rather unmusical church-bel- l, the
whole family decorously made their
way to the meeting-hous- closo by.

J he Bixporters were, goncrally speak-
ing, a churoh-goin- g peuple; and, on the
pleasant April morning of which I
speak, tho church was well filled.

To Tad's secret Joy, Deacon Whit-

ney's pew was next Captnin Flngg's,
aud soon he had the extreme' entlsfac- -

Uon of seeing Joe filing in ahead of his
sister, followed by Mrs. Whitney and
tho deacon. Joo sat at tin) extreme
end, and thus the two boys were divided
only by tho slight partition between
the pews.

Joe greeted Tad with a wink, and
clasping his hands together, rolled his
eyes upward, as though in rapturous
astonishment at lad s festive appear-
ance.

"I thiuk you're just as good as you
can bo, and I wish I had something to
give you!" whispered Tad, warmly.

"Poh, tliat't all right," returned Joe,
shrugging his shoulders carelessly; and
a whispered conversation ensued, which
was only checked by the entrance of
the minister; whereat Joe, duly admon
ished by a poko of his sister's fan, and

"WKIX, HB 18 WHAT I CALL A RIC8- -
. LOO KINO BOY."

a glance of mild rebuko from the dea-oo- n,

subsided into a temporary atten-
tion, with bis hands being plunged
deeply into his pockets and bis eyes
fixed steadfastly upon good Mr. Allen.
But, I aut sorry to say, Joe's thoughts
were by no,means in keeping with the
place. llo was cherishing, and even
planning, a dire revengo on uncon-

scious Samantha Nason who sat di-

rectly in front of him, in Miss Smith's
pew for what ho called her "tattling"
ot the previous day. ;

" Tho service proeeedod in tho good
way peculiar to country

churches. All denominations wor-

shipped under the some roof, and Mr.
Allen's words were but a plain and
simple talk about tho lessons taught by
One who once walked upon earth, and
spake as never man spake. There was
very muoh in it that Tad perfectly un-

derstood, and, its he listened, a dim de-

sire to fashion his yoimg life after the
teachings of the great Master began to
take form in his mind. True, it was
only embodied in the simple thought,
"I'll try to be a bettor boy," yet from
such beginnings oftentimes comes the
real success of a truo Christian life,

And when the sermon closed Tad felt
that bo should never be tired of b'stcn- -
Ing to a minister who mndo tilings as
plain as did Mr. Allen. .

Now, it was Samantha Nason's inva-

riable habit to sit through the singing,
while the others rose. "I work hard
all the week, and I'm going to make
Sunday my day of rest," said Saman-

tha once, a little defiantly; "an' I guess
I can worship the Lord as well settin'
down as sUiiuliii' up."

As tho closing hvmn was being sung.
Tad noticed thnt Joe, who all through
the service had kopt his right hand
persistently iu his pocket, slowly with-

drew it, though without removing his
eyes from tho pages of the hymn-boo-

and, seemingly holding something in
his grasp, slipped his closed hand gently
along on the ledgo of tho pew before
him, till it was in closo proximity to
tho back of Miss Nason's neck. Thon
he stole a sly glance in the direction of
his father and mother, who were too
Intent upon following the words of the
hymn (in which their daughtorNollio's
voice uprose as clear and sweet as the
notes of a woodland bird) to notice the
movements of their son. ' 'Slowly Joe's
fingers unclosed, and after a moment
his hand stole back to a place beside its
felmW. -

"Now what fa he tip to!" thought
Tad, warned by tho shadowy grin on
Joe's feature. , And, following the
direction of his friend's eyes;" Tad s un-

spoken question was answered. Clumsi-

ly clambering over tho back of the
prim ritiTie about Miss Nason's nock
was a brown wood-beetl- as big as
the end of Tad's little finger. But be-

ta he ceuld decide what to do Mis

Nason bounced to her feet with a Btiflod

exclamation, and clutched frantically
t her back hair. Unfortunately she

caught hold of tho Innocent beetlo it-

self, and, giving vont to a shrill
scream that mode tho rafters of the
house ring, Bhe threw it violently from
her, to tho great consternation of
every one In the house, many of whom
imagined Miss Nason had discovored a
mouse in the pew.

Mr. Allen pronounced the benedic
tion and dismissed his congregation.
And naughty Joe Whitney, holding his
cap before his face, choked and gasped,
in the agonies of suppressed laughter,
all the way to the door.

CHAPTER XL
Tho promise of April - had glvon

place to the fulfillments of June, filling
tho air with summer sunshine ana
beauty. Tad, under the supervision of
Miss Smith, whose angular features '

were shaded by an immense garden-h- f,

will weeding the pansy-be- d in the
front yard. Miss Smith, who was a j

great flower-love- r, made somewhat of j

soocialtv of cultivating sweet-pe-

and pansies, which she gavo away in
their season with a liberal hand.

You would hardly have recognized
Tad In tho brown-face- d boy, inblna
overalls, bending lovingly over the
quaint, upturned flower-fac- that
peered into his own. llo bad taken to
his new vocation with surprising read-

iness, and Miss Smith secretly congrat-
ulated herself on having at last found
a boy after her own heart, though she
seldom allowed her satisfaction to show
itself in the form of words.

"Hero comes that Forrest chap
again," muttered Miss Smith, discon-

tentedly, as she glanced toward an
elaborately-dresse- d young man who
was sauntering aloi.g the
street; "1 wish he'd kept away about
his own business, and not come idling
round, taking your attention offn your
work."

For Mr. Paul Forrest was one of John
Doty's city boarders, who had scraped
an acquaintance with Tud very soon
after coming to Bixport. lie seemed
to take a singular interest in Tad,
which, as he explained to Miss Smith,
arose from the boy's strong rcsem-blanc- o

to his youngest and only brother,
who had died a year previous "tho
last one, excepting myself, of a family
of seven," he said, with a sad smile.
For Mr. Forrest did a great deal of
smiling, first and last; and, curious
enough, Tad, in some vague wify, was
reminded by it of the genial Mr. Jones,
whom ho bad met in Boston, before
coming to Bixport. Of course, this
was simply an absurd fancy on his
part. The fraudulent Jones was a
smooth-face- d young man, with gold-tipp-

tooth while Mr. Paul Forrest
sported a very glossy black mustache,
that had a purplish tinge in certain
lights', and the whitest and most even
teeth that were ever seen outside a
dentist's establishment; neither was the
little blueish scar visible upon Mr.
Forest's white forehead, that Tad hod
noticSl npon the intellectual brow of
Jones. Yet, all the same, ho often un-

consciously connected the two in his
mind, even while he laughed at his
own folly In so doing.

"Miss Smith, Tad,
my boy, how are you?" exclaimed Mr.
Forrest, with his effusive smile, as he
lounged idly np the garden-pat- and,
with a coolness peculiar to himself, sat
down on the edge of the garden piazza.

Miss Smith stiffly acknowledged the
greeting, and Tad, glancing np shyly,
said he was pretty welL He was a lit-

tle flattered by Mr. Forrest's evident
interest in himself though he was not
quite sure that he liked it, after alL lie
had nothing in common with the city-br-

gentleman, and was rather puz-

zled to know what Mr. Forrest oould
Jiave in common with himself.

"Come into tho house after you get
through weeding, Tad; I want you,"
said Miss Smith, stalking past the una-

bashed Mr. Forrest, who sat quite at
his ease, with the ivory head of bis cane
between his lips.
. "Ycs'm," was the meek reply, and
Tad silently continued his work, wish-

ing that Mr. Forrest would go, for he
was very well aware that Miss Smith
did not nt all approve of the, gentle-
man's freqnent visitations.

In a small village like Bixport, Aore
every body's business is publio prop-
erty, the story of Tad and his travoling-sach-

was generally known, as was
also the foot that no attention had ever
been paid to Captain Flagg's advertise-
ment. So it was not strange that Mr.
Forrest should be in possession of the
saino knowledge. Ho had referred to
tho matter casually in conversation
with Tad, declaring that it was a mighty
interesting incident in real life come,
now!

"So yon never opened the little allig-

ator-skin sachol, to see what was in
it eh, Tad?" suddenly asked Mr. For
rest, after a short pause.
, "Why, no, sir! I havon't a key
and, if I had, I don't think it would bo

Just the tiling, either," roplied Tad, a

little surprised at the nnoxpocted ques
tion.

"Oh, I don't know," remarked Mr.
Forrest, coolly; "there might be some
thing in it that would give you a clow
to the real owner." '

"That's truo," murmured Tad, who
hod never thought of this before.

"7 think it's your duty to try and
open it," continued Mr. Forrest, seeing
the impression he had made.

"But I couldn't without breaking tha
lock, and I should not like to do that,"
Tad answered, with a porplexod look.

"I suppose you keep it in your pos-

session?" inquired Mr. Forrest, care-

lessly; and Tad nodded'. "Thon, why
not bring the bag over to my room this
evening I dare say some of my keys
will unlock it," suggested the gentle
man, blandly.

"I'll think about It, sir," replied Tad,
cautiously, for he was not quite sure
that it would be just the right thing to
do; and, moreover, htf wanted to ask
the AuVlso of MjSn Sili'th, in WU0
good judgment Tad had the firmest con'
iidence, before taking any such docisira
step. j

to bk continued.

" I will not writo any more," said
S friend in closing her letter, "for
there is a pudding iu the kitchen
patientlyjeaitinq to bKtadc"C!ucagt
JJvoeaii. - " -

CLOTHING, FUnrJISIIirJG GOODS, HATS, BOOTS AND SHOES.

131 Jilll To WROIBHS.SMCK
ILTCfW

Come

WHEELER. TAXON,

: Notvv ithstanding the immense rash of trade ve have had since V73 commenced this
great sale, the stock is still complete and we still show the most varied.assortment of

Cutaway and Sack Suits, Coats and Vests and odd Pants for men, also the most
gant line of Boys' and Children's Suits, etc., ever shown in Hopkinsvilie. The Public
knows when Bargains offered and show their appreciation by crowding the house
and laying in their supplies. Remember we recognize

O COMPETITI03ST
In this great sale, as no house can or will begin to offer 'goods at our prices. This
stock must be sold, so the opportunity and call at once, while the assortment
is large and you can find what you want. We are still offering

OVBROOA "3?
At prices which do not represent the cost
winter it will pay you.

into Bi

BEI1TG-- SOLD

1ST

GLASS'
Thorough Business Education.

BRYANT THE LOUlSVlLLt;

STRATTON BUSINESS COLLEGE
Cor. Third and Jefferson Sts., Louisville, Ky.

XTo, 40G Third St.
BOOK-KEEPIN- G, BANKING, PENMANSHIP,

mm mimi
For Catalogue Address College as Above.

WELL PAID
Can always be Becured by a competent SHORTHAND WRITER.

Too mar beeoraa thla In a taw monttaa, at verr little aipenaa, bjeithar coming to ua, or Ret- -

Uag our inatructiona to come to you.

WE CAN TEACH
Send (or large, Illustrated Catalogue to

ZE3I.

Shorthand Institute,
We can also teach you g and Penmanship by malL

111ei'wood lous0
UNDEB NW

AND L tEIl,

EMPLOYMENT

YOU BY MAIL.

HPxirLCipal,
Louisville, Kentucky.

MANAGEMENT.'

ALL APPOINTMENTS,

BISSELL & TOWNSEND, Prop's. .

First & Locust Streets, EVANSVILLE, IND.

BATES, m 2 EIS IDTZ:
SAMPLE ROOMS FOB COMMERCIAL TBAVBLKKS.-V- l

.- Oot.H.

WALNUT STREET HOUSE! I

E. J. BLOUNT, Late of Columbus, 0 , Manager.

BETWEEN SIXTH AND SEVENTH STS- -

QFIIIST-CLAS- S IN

ClWCIflMATI, OHIO.

POPULAR PRICE $2.00 PER DAY
1E3- - PEOCTOI3, XropilGtox.

On of the Beat Fitted and Moat Conveniently Locted Hotels In tha Cltjr.
June y.

Clarksville -:- - Planing -.-
- Mill,

- SMITH, CLARK & CO., Propr's.

AND MANUFACTURERS OF

Doors, SashjBlinds, Flooring, fcc.,
; Clarlsvill, - - Tenn.

MNMHD M IIIH!
1 NOW HAVE ON HAND A LARGE STOCK OF

Cook & Heating Stoves; Tinware,
' mmuss, BusLfm, mm mi brisut:.

Z,AZ"DH.r.TXrS GAHDEH DEED In. Built.
All ofthe above jrn,Mln will boiwlfiat the IowmI prlre. I would be pleated to have all my old

frtcada and cuaUmiyr onll aruuud. JU'tspocUtiHyv

3D. J". HOOSEE,
COE. KICillT AND MAIN, HOPKINSVILLE, KY. "eb.l.l

3BTT"2r

of material.

9

W.G. W. II.

embrace

Exxtraaoa

Tobacco Warehousemen,

--AND GRAIN

-i- IFixe-ILProof -:- -
BCSSELLVILLB AND B. B.

Liberal Advance on Consignment.

T. B. HANCOCK. W. I. IT

to

W. E. RAG SD ALE,
dec 14.

-- HAMPDEN-

Pa T7

are

COL.

and buy one for next

EjaJrCafs.

JOHN N. MILLS.

Commission Merchants

DEALERS,- -

"Taxela.oTa.so,:- -
STS. HOPKIN8V1LLB, KT,

Tobacco Sent Ua Covered Insurance

BASER. E. BAGSPALB.

BUCKNER, General Agent.

WAREHOUSE,

, FRASER &

-P- BOritlKTOKS

Main Strset Tobacco Warehouse,

HOPKINSVILLE, - - - KY."

Special Attention Sampling and Selling Tobacco.
Libkeal Advances Made Consignments.

Salesmen.

NAT GAITIIBH, Manager.' J, K. GANT, Saleamaa.

G-arr-b cSc O-altlxc- x Company,
PROPRIETORS t

PLANTERS -:- -

T02ACC0 WHEAT COMMISSION 21S1.CEANTS,

HOPKINSVILLE,' - - KENTUCKY.
'

J. W. McQAUGHEY, President
Dlrootora: B. B. Nance, M. D. Boalea, E. Q. Sebrae, T.O. Ualnea, M. Llpatlne, A. O. Boaloa.

T. C. HANBERY.

All By

W.

S. O.

on

JEWELER AND OPTICIAN,

AND DEALER IN

Pianos and Organs
And all Kind ot Musical Aleachandine.

My Goods are the Best! ,

My Prices the Lowest!
105 80UTII MAIN STREET,

Wat cues. HOPKINSVILLE, . - KY.

imnsiMcifii I r m,m if Anrumicr
Hanbery & Shryer, Propr's.

HAlXnOAD CTnEET, Eat 10th, and llttu
Careful Attention given to sampling and selling all Tobacco consigned to a

LIBERAL ADVANCES ON TOBACCO IN STORE.
GOOD GUAKTIES FOE TEAMS AND TEAMSTERS,

M. F. SHRYER.

Ten.ri.es see.

T. Herndon. C.B. ilalluma. J. T. Edward.. Tom. P. Major.

(8nooeeaore to HBRNDON, YOlfcd A CO.)

TOBACCO.;
GRANGE WAREHOUSE,

Claorlrsvlllo,
JCiyCasli advanced crt Tobacco In store, or in the hands of responsible

farmers and dealers. All Tobacco Insured while in store at the expense of
owner, except whore there is no advance, and theu without written ordora
not to Insure. 11-3- 0.

4


